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A WORD to a DRUNK ARD. 


t. RE you a Man? GOD made you a Man. But 

you make yourſelf a Beat. Wherein does a 
Man differ from a Beaſt? Is it not chiefly in Reaſon, 
in Under ſtanding? But you throw away what Reaſon 
you have. You ſtrip yourſelf of your Under/tanding. 


Vou do all you can to make yourſelf a mere Bea/?: Not 


a Fool, not a Madman only; but a Sabine, a poor, filthy 
Swine. Go and wallow with them in the Mire! Go, 
drink on, till thy Nakedneſs be uncovered, and ſhame- 
ful ſpewing be on thy Glory. 

2. O how honourable is a Beaff of GOD's making, 
compared to one who makes himſelf a Beaf?/ But that 
is not all. You make yoarſelf a Dei/, You ſtir up 
all the deviliſh Lempers that are in you, and gain 
others, which perhaps were not in you: At leaſt, you 
heighten and increaſe them. You caute the Fire of An- 
ger, or Malice, or Luſt, to burn ſeven times hotter than 

efore. At the fame time you grieve the Spirit of 
G OD, till you drive him quite away from you. And, 
whatever Spark of Good remained in your Soul, you 
drown and quench at once. 

3. So you are now juſt #7 for every Work of the De- 
wil, having caſt off all that is good or virtuous, and 
filled your Heart with every thing that is bad, that is 
earthly, ſenſual, deviliſh. You have forced the Spirit 
of GOD to depart from you; for you would take none 
of his Reproof: And you have given yourſelf up into 
the Hands of the Devil, to be led blindfold by him at 
his Will. 

4. Now, what ſhould hinder the ſame Thing from 
befalling you, which befel him, who was atk'd, Which 
was the greateſt Sin, Adultery, Drukenneſs, or Mur- 
der? And which of the three he had rather commit? 


He ſaid, Drunkeneſs was the leaſt. Soon after, he 


ot drunk. He then met with another Man's Wife, 
and raviſh'd her. The Huſband coming to help her, 


he 


+ 4 i 


he murder'd him. So Drunkenneſs, Adultery and 


Murder went together. 

56. I have heard a Story of a poor, wild Indian, far 
witer than either him or you. The Exgliſb gave him a 
Caſk of ſtrong Liquor. The next Morning he call'd his 
Friends together, and ſetting it in the midſt of them, 
ſaid, <* Theſe white Men have given us Poiſon. This 
Man (calling kim by his Name) was a wiſe Man, and 


would hurt none but his Enemies. But as ſoon as 


had drunk of this, he was mad, and would have 
kill'd his own Brother. We will not be poiſon d.“ He 
then broke the Caſk, and pour'd the Liquor upon the 
Sand. a 

6 On that Motive do you thus poiſon yourſelf? Only 
for the Pleaſure of doing it? What will you make 
yourſelf a Beaſt, or rather a Devil? Will you run the 
Hazard of committing all manner of Villanies ; and 
this only for the poor Pleaſure of a few Moments, 
while the Poiſon is running down your Throat? O never 
call yourſelf a Chriſtian! Never call yourſeif a Man! 
You are ſunk beneath the greater part of the Beaft 
that periſh. 

7. Do you not rather drink, for the ſake of Compa- 
xy? Do you not do it, to oblige your Friends? For 
Company, do you fay? How is this? Will you take a 
Doſe of Rat/bane for Company? If twenty Men were 
to do ſo before you, would not you defire to be excuſ- 
ed? How much more may you detire to be excuſed, 
from going to Hell for Company? But, © to oblige 
your Friends,” What manner of Friends are they, who 
would be obliged by deſtroying yourſelf? Who would 
ſuffer, nay entice you ſo to do? They are Villains. 
They are your worſt Enemies. They are juft ſuch 
Friends, as a Man that would ſmile in your Face, and 
ſtab you to the Heart. 

8. O do not aim at any Excuſe, Say not, as many 
do, „I am no one's Enemy but my caun. If it were 
ſo, what a poor Saying is this, © I give none but a 
0x07 Soul to the Devil.” Alas! is not that too much? 
Why ſhouldit thou give him thy own Soul? Do it not. 
Rather give it to GOD. 


But 
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But it is not ſo. You are an Enemy to your King 
whom you rob hereby of an uſeful Subject. You are 
an Enemy to your Country, which you defraud of the 
Service you might do, either as a Man or as a Chril- 
tian. You are an Enemy to wvery Man that ſees you 
your Sin; for your Example may move him to do the 
_ fame. A Drunkard is a publick Enemy. I ſhould not 
wonder at all, if you was (like Cain of old) afraid that 
every Man who meeteth you ſhould flay you. 

9. Above all, you are an Enemy to GOD, the great 
GOD of Heaven and Earth: To him who. ſurround 
you on every Side, and can juſt now ſend you quick inte 
Hell. Him you are continually affronting to his Face 
You are ſetting him at open Defiance. G do not pro 
voke him thus any more. Fear the great G OD. 

10. Youare an Enemy to CHRIST, to the Lord the: 
bought you. You fly in the Face of his Authority. 
You ſet at nought both his ſovereign Power and tende 
Love. You crucify him afreſh. And when you ca! 
him, your Saviour, what is it leſs than to betray hin: 
with a Kiſs ? | 

11. O repent! See and feel what a Wretch you are. 
Pray to GOD, to convince you in your inmoſt Soul, 
how often you have crucified him afreſh, and put hin: 
to an open Shame! Pray that you may know yourlel!, 
inwardly and outwardly, all Sin, all Guilt, all Help- 
leſsneſs. Then cry out, Thou Son of David, have 
Mercy upon mei Thou Lamb of GOD, take aua 
my Sins. Grant me thy Peace. Juſtify the Ungodly. 
O bring me to the Blood of Sprinkling, that I may g. 
and ſin no more; that I may love much, having had {c 
much forgiven! 


— 3 


e 


